And so It stayed closed nearly all the time, and

slowly acquired an atmosphere of solemn and macabre
fustiness* Occasionally young Bayard or John would
open the door and peer into the solemn obscurity in
which the shrouded furniture loomed with a sort of
ghostly benignance^ like albino mastodons. But they
did not enter; already in their minds the. room was
associated with death, an idea which even* the holly
and tinsel of Christmastide could not completely
obscure* They were away at school by the time they
reached party age^ but even during vacations, though
they had filled the house with the polite bedlam of their
contemporaries, the room would be opened only on
Christmas Eve, when the tree was set up and a fire
lighted, and a bowl of eggnog on the table in the center
of the hearth. And after they went to England in *16
it was opened twice a year to be cleaned after the
ancient ritual that even Simon had inherited from his
forefathers^ and to have the piano tuned, or when Miss
Jenny and Narcissa spent a forenoon or afternoon
there^ but formally not at all.

The furniture loomed shapelessly in its dun shrouds.
The piano alone was uncovered, and Narcissa drew the
bench out and removed her hat and dropped it beside
her. Miss Jenny set the basket down and from the gloom
back of the instrument she drew a straight, hard chairs
uncovered also, and sat down and removed her felt hat
from her trim white head. Light came through the open
door, but the windows were shuttered behind heavy
maroon' curtains, and it served only to enhance the
obscurity and to render more shapeless the hooded
anonymous furniture.

But behind these dun bulks and in all the corners
of the room there waited* as actors stand within the
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